DEATH  AND  TO-MOKKOW
me, I was getting tough. The pal turned while and gave the address
at once. I thought it was no good going there in (he evening, so
around seven in the morning I went; to the hotel where Pierre and
Albert lived and told them Norbert: had let: us down. Hut f had his
address, so one of them should come with me- and we might tackle
him and perhaps get part of our money back, f suggested to Pierre
to give the submarine up as a bad job. lie was haughty and wasn't
interested in my losing twenty pounds. I Ie opined [ should consider
the twenty pounds as my contribution to the trip to CJihrallar: they
had all paid, now I had, too.
"Look here, you fool," f said. "If he has pinched my money then
there's no Gibraltar." Pierre, didn't agree. 1 Imlly condescending
to poke his nose out of the blanket, he explained that probably
Norbcrt had decamped because he was afraid to be in Marseilles
when we left. Something could miscarry and he didn't want to be
in the soup as well. His nose disappeared.
I went to the hotel and was told a M. Dupont, who answered my
description, had lived there but had left1, two days ago. I noticed
with much satisfaction (hat the proprietress took me. lor a conJe.
Around eleven, I went to the bar. A triumphant Pierre, was
waiting for me. The captain had telephoned they should be ready
to leave at noon. That very moment: a taxi stopped and Norhert's
girl alighted. She was pale and loo keel wretched,
"It's terrible," she said. Tie's left me. 1 Ie isn't arrested. I was
twice at the Evcche. He isn't there."
She was unhappy, f told her Norbert had gone off with the only
money I had. She cried and said I ought to think of her, who had
shared his stormy life for years. She held her puffy little hand before
her face, and when I asked a few scathing questions, Pierre, dripping
with compassion, intervened, calling me an ungallant brute. She
said her whole, fortune was one hundred francs. She would willingly
give me half of it. I was moved, and told her to keep it. Then she
went into die bar, talked for a few minutes to the pub-keeper, then
came out and, still trembling, said she would try the Permanence
this time; she would let us know the result. She got into the taxi
and the taxi turned the comer.
"Poor woman," we both said. Now Pierre had to admit that
Norbert, the bird, had flown.
But there was the captain's telephone message. "You don't mind
paying twenty pounds to get to Gib?" he asked.   ,( said f didn't.
Later I went into the bar and talked to the proprietor,, who
casually mentioned that Norbert's girl had come to pay him some
money she owed him. As a guarantee she had left her identity card